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4 KNOW THE BURNING JW J CAN STILL FEEL. FEEL 
GALE OF THE VIOLATOR Y 4 THE ACHE OF MY (HIS) 
ANO THE STENCH OF _}] | HEART BEING RIPPED I 
HIS HOT BREATH. “== | FROM MY (HIS) CHEST. 7 





I AM NoT 
SPAWN 4 


1 KNOW THe NAMES oF I 
THE TWO DETECTIVES 
WHo PURSUE HIM... 
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J KNOW WHEN AND How il N\ 
THEY FINALLY MEET. 
Y/, \ 
EF. 1 KNOW WHY THe | 
LITTLE ONE 15 \ 
CALLED ‘TWITCH’. |} \ 
ee _ \\ 4 
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Roy 5 KNOW THE HISTORIES OF AVERY ONE OF ( / 
Ka) '5 FRIENOS AND EVERY ONE OF HIS yy 
| «ENEMIES... £ KNOW THINGS ABOUT THEM... |} (fY 
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THAT THEY HAVE 
FORGOTTEN ABOUT 
THEMSELVES. 


WHEN SPAWN Goes 
Am 10 AL SIMMONS’ 
ZF GRAVE ONE DAY... 
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Of AND 51215 AWAY THE ia A fa | 

A 500 AND 9165 DOWN THROUGH |] , oN /Ak ' 
THE DARK EARTH. —==/ F] §\\\\ iS 
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~ ANQ OPENS THE LID OF $$$ 

hp —— I y /’} WILL FINO THERE. | ~ 
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1 AM NOT 
SPAWN. 


UNLIKE SPAWN: 
1 KNOW EvERY 
INCH OF THE 
NETWORK OF 
ALLEYWAYS WHICH 
CUT THROUGH THE 
CITY LIKE A SCAR 
THAT CAN NEVER 
HEAL PROPERLY. 
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L KNOW THAT 
THE ALLEYWAYS 
EXISTED BEFORE 
THE CITY 

ITSELF OID. 


1 KNOW THE TOWER IN HELL Up 
WHERE THE VIOLATOR DWEL [ 
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1 KNOW EveRY I 
LEVEL OF THE 
TOWER ANO ALL 
WHO LIVE THERE... 
SCREAMING. 









| £ AM NoT | TELEFORTING IT ISN'T EVEN IT'S AS IF £ 
1 SPAWN. | Doesn't Oran LIKE TeLe- ALREADY exist 
i a MY POWERS AS EVERYWHERE 
IT DOES HIS. IN_SPAWN'S 
—~ q = WORLD. 


1 HAVE ONLY To FOCUS f].,, 
CLEARLY ON A SPECIFIC HMMs. 
LOCATION Met, 
SY Ser fc a 
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BUT L FEEL A 
CONNECTION 10 THEM. 
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a corr ANO IT 15 KN * } 
IB... 7 OY Ns Leal WITHOUT THem t 
WAY. , Sh de — A | een SPAWN (f... HE) 
a : MQ a. Say \ COULD Not EXIST. 
ht of, , y is : aS \\ 
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Lee. YP oy " 


SOMETHING (TERRIBLE 
FLAMES ) BEFORE 

L WHICH THEY TREMBLE 
WITH FEAR. 
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THEIR HANDS 
RETREAT BEHIND 
THE BARS. 


ANO THEN, 
SUDDENLY, £ CAN 
HEAR THEIR VOICES 
IN MY HEAP. 





ANO THEN... ALONE Te 
A VOICE FILLEO WITH Hope Y 
AND WITH GREAT CARING. 

A STRONG ANO NOBLE. THE 
VOICE OF HE- WHO-CAME- FIRST. 


e AGS PLANET err 
I WAS SENT TO 
EARTH AS AN INFANT. mn 





walige) id TO YOU: 
SPAWN. IT'S 
NOW OR NEVER. “ 
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“MY POWER IS 
YOURS, SPAWN. 


TAKE IT." 
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IN MY MINO, HE 
: WINKS AT Me 
eae ANO FLASHES A 
————— BROAD SMILE. 





THEY SWING FORWARD 
EASILY, ALL THE POWER 
NOW CONCENTRATED 

IN THE TIPS OF MY 
FINGERS. 


THEIR POWER FLOWS INTO ME, SURGING 


THROUGH EVERY LIMB. MY POWER, WHICH I B 
HAO THOUGHT 10 BE UNLIMITED (£ AM NOT 
SPAWN) 15 AS NOTHING COMPARED To THIS. 
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MY ARMS ARE 
THE EARTH AND 
THE STARS ANDO 
THE PLANETS 
ANO ALL THE 
GALAXIES THAT 
EVER WERE OR 
EVER WILL BE. 
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IT 15 THE VIOLATOR 
(IT 1§ NOT THE VIOLATOR). 
A WomAN's FIGURE WITH | 


THE VIOLATOR'S HEAD, 


BLINO-FOLPED; HOLDING || 





ASET OF SCALES. 





AWE UIN THE otHee a* 
IN ONE OF THE PANS) Wf seo oS BLACK, SHRIVELLED | 
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Bum! HE WEARS ALONG DRESS || 
IE MADE OF DOLLAR BILLS. pe 
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y THERE MUST BE A I 
BILLION OF THEM. & 
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THE LINE OF HOOD 
EHIND ME... 


US. FOR ALL OF US... 
SAYS ONE WORD: Va 
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(T'S BEST 
NOT TO THINK 
ABOUT IT. 
CEREBUS 
HAS BEEN 
HERE 
FIFTEEN 
YEARS. 


CEREBUS 
KNOWS, 


SUPER- 
HEROES. 
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CEREBUS 
——_ HERE. 
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BUNCH OF 

BEDROOMS. 

FIREPLACE. 
GRAND 
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WILL BE 
HOME SOON. 
HER NAME'S 
WANDA, TOO. 

NO BIG 

SURPRISE. 
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/ BABIES ALL 
LOOK LIKE 
WINSTON 
CHURCHILL 

TO CEREBUS. 











THIS 15 


WONDERFUL. 
t FEEL LIKE £m 
DREAMING. 


























HELLO? 
HEY, MIKE. 
\ WHUSSUP? 


YEAH YEAH, 

SURE... I'L 

ei IN AFTER THE 
Xs LEAF GAME. 


YEAH... THEY'RE 
AT HOME WITH 
DETROIT THIS 

WEEKEND. 


DADDY'S 
HOME, BABY. 
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